Impure Blood

Manifoats lsell in lLives, pi
wd other  eraptions which |! stigure the
face wnd cause pain snd anooyance, By
purifying the bluod Hood's Barsaparills
aaplotely eures thess troubles and ¢lears
the ekin, Hood's Sarsapariila overcomes
tiist tired, drowsy feeling so goneral nt
Mis season and glves strength wnd vigor,

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

is the only tme blood purifier prominently
in the [-u‘:lh- eye today. $1; six for &5

Hood's Pills oo 'i-':':i‘."i'LIJH. g
BIC VESSELS FOR THE LAKES.

They Will, Ere Long, Do the Great Ballk
of the Carrring Trade,
Plans sirendy formed settle the quos-
n whether lake steamships 400 feor
g or upward, with a capacity of ear
rying 6,000 tons of freight at a load
will be common after the oponing of
channels twenty feet deep throug
the shallows Duluth and
and tho ports of Lake Erie
Thera I8 no longer a doubt that :
monster vesacls will rapldly multiply
within the next [ew years, and they ars
ertain to do a grent part of tha carry-
Ing trado of the lakes, perbaps most
it 1t, before the end of the century
I'he steamships already contracted for
and thoss which are certaln to be built
before next wpring will uadoubtedly
40 far surpass all vessels now in use
in abllity to make money at low rates
for freight that other vesusel owners
will be forced to follow the ploneers
in this latest step forward in the con-
atruction of splendid lake carrlera,
Even an over-supply of tonnage such
aa Is very likely to be the result, will
not prevent the work of replacing
small eraft with steamers of the larg-
st size from g¥ing on steadilly.
sanse It will hasten the change, says |
Cleveland Leader. Only the biggest
vessels can make money In such sea-
aona of general over-competition for
cargoes, and in order to continue the
business the owners of old bonts must
Ist"them go and put {uo commission
steamships equal to any on the great
lakes.
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L nicngo,

FIGCS AND THISTLES,
The devi] and whisky are
gx»d terme
Prayer I= not praver until
communlon with God
*hristian may lose his gold,
r lose his God

alwayrs on

it becomen

but

when he

we love

s n good man in the

e somabody light

# in the flery fur-
't speak In heaven.
1wt withy his tongus

' was no sin in h'..-l heart
mountihins kre cnst

I's hand is under them

LOOKING BACKWARD.

Look after the Back: A Fall,
Strain, a Constant Sitting or
Stooping Position Brings
Backache—Do You Know
This Means the Kid-
neys are Affected !

How fow people realize when their baclk
bezing to ache
vided by nature to tell you that the kid-
neys are not working properly.  You lisve
n severe fall,
perhaps You are Compe Ued to maintain a
sitting or stooping position for loug inter-
vals at a time, your back beging to nchie,
then vour hend, you becomo listless, tired
i weary, but do you understand the
real cause? We think not, else you would
not use plasters and liniment on the back,
which only relieve but do not reach the

1f" you would rid yourself of |Iu~
+ and enro tho root of the trouble,

y same timo save many yesars of su IT;
ing and porhinps life ftself, you will take n
.-.w\‘ remedy that bas DLeen tried and
proven that it will cure

Mr. John Robsoin of 601 Russell Street,
Detrolt, saye: ““ As a result of exposure
during the war [ have suffered ever
since with rheumatism and kidney trouble.
Paina  would start in m\ hip andl go
around to my back H ighlwy colored
urine denoted kidney disorder.
in my buck was often 80 bad I had to give

5 us
i Lhose
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o Ky

thing
be

Inta
the sea, Gi
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up work until the se verity of the attack |

passed away. 1 have used many linlments
and other thiogs, but received very little
relief, Bome
Doan’s Kidney Pills and they have worked
a wonderful change in me. My back is
all right now and I owe it all to the almost
magical influence of Doan's Kidney Pills.”

Mr. Robsoin was a member of the Fifty
first Illinols Regiment, which served
through the war with honor and distine-
tion. Doan's Kliney Pills are for sale by
all dealers — price, 50 cents.  Malled b
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y., sol
ngents for the U, 8. Remember the name,
Doan’s, and take no other.
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that it is s warnlog pro- |
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EWIS’ 98 % LYE
POWIERLD AND PEIFUMED
(FATENTRD)

The sirongest and et Lye
made, Unilke other I.;:. i being
o tine powdor and packed In a can
jwith r«m.uubla Iid, the contont
are always ren for uso “ll
poak o L hest pﬂ wetd Hard K
I M minnies wokout bolling. il 'Il

for cloatising was l'l'lMI.
disinlecting sinks, clusets, W ingy
botties, puints, treen cio.

PENNA, SALT M'F'G CO.

Gen, Agents, Phila., Pa.
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CHAFTER 1IN,

TI o letter from her
enid not a word abont his ow

(Continaed.?

It
recent

wWins father
n
| Nlness, and wus otherw charac-
| teristie that it will be given entire,
UMy Dessest  Davoutesa: [ oam
thankful you wnd Adolf went to the
Sprines, beyond the atmosphere of this
cholera-smitten ¢ity. The doctors say
it is deelining. I am in my usual
health, and my only anxiety s for you
—and Adolf. Of course, business
dull, and I have abundant time to
write this letter—the first 1 have ever
| had ocension to write vou. 1 have had
you with me always,

“Refore you return, 1 wish
| etly to find out all you ean about the
pm:;lo ut the Spri without show

ing that you are anxious to know.
| *First
proprictor and of all his family?
“How loug have 1iw\' all lived at the
the prop

15

you qui-

a%,

‘-[1r|n rs, and do they own
orty”?
“Ilow valuable is the Is
the hotel well patronized, and by what
| kind of people?
“Is the proprietor and are hisfumily

property?

members of good society?
“Lust—and most important—What

| noted iccident, ornecident, or bereave-

ment fullen upon any of the family

in the t twelve thirteen -

And if any find out all about it

dates, effect others

everything

“By eomplying fully with my wish
you will eblige vour old father wvery
| mueh, and possibly benefit yourself

[A pen hud been drawn through the
last four words to obliterste them, but
Vivette made them out. ]
! Take your time, and do not
| ti11 1 write for you,
“Nemember me to Adolf, and believe
me, is ever, your loving father.”
v, S.—Write when you can in
meantime
Here was food for thought.  What
conld her father wunt with the history
he somght?  She counld uot imagine;
| but she resolved toobey hisinstractions
| to the letter, and trust to her father's
prodence and to time. She alrendy had
a gencral knowledge of the Blake
family history, and for greater nec-
ouracy she put it inte written mem-
orandum form. and determined to add
| to it day by day asshe acquired further
partie ulars; and she
down from day day
| ftem obtained from Mrs Rlake,
from her maid, Liza — always
ready to communicate—and from any
| other authentic sources.
| In the carly afternoon Adoll eame
ia and proposed a driyp. He was look-
| ing pale, nnd his little black eyes
shone from thelr retirement In the
depths of their sockets like diamonds
behind glass.

“The doctor says 1 need alr and sun-
shine: and s drive over the hills with
you. my sauveur, will renew my life
yon will go?"

“Certainly,
pleasure.”

They were soon out over the hills,
with only himself to drive. Vivette
protested, but he declared himself
strong enough; and, in fact, he wanted
to be alone with Vivette.

As they drove gally from the door
through the evergreens and down past
the stubles, one colored hostler said to
another:

“Looks like he'd bin sick, Shady;
but he kin handle ‘em. Isn't the lady
jist too purty!*

At the laundry old Winny was at the
door. Putting up her hand to shade
her old eyes, she said to herself: “Uh!
Uh!" [Nasal exclamation.] *“Too
purty for dem specticles!"

or yours
names,
short

LR L 1311 in

return

the

to every

Consin  Adolph, with

CWHY, COURIN ADOLF!’

Gientlemen on the verands had al-
rondy expressed themselves; and
the verdict as to  Vivetto's
“good looks” was unanimous, while
one geutleman had sald: **'Twould
be a shame for that eat-eyed eousin to
carry her off!™

{ the tin tambour with

what is the full name of the |

jotted | passed

appeared t Lie nse

COUNRTEN OF

wher "
sumod thnt
Molier, at least
Lo

A mile from the
Sulphur

Byers
no cousins
was up to his eyes In

hotel

Adolf passed
Lthe caur-
cascade

ereek, nund
ringe to ndmire » diminutive
which poured out of a cedur-erowned
limestone eliff, nnd dashed itself to
spray on the rocks below, At the base
of the coliff, under u little spurting
strenm, some ingenious boy had fixed
a mimic water mill which lifted and
dropped by turns, o small hammer
on the bottom of an old tin pan
Thump, thump, thomp, all day and all
night long, the busy
thythmic blows,

“So beat my heart when the cholern
fell upou me,” sald Adolf.

* Not quite w0 loud, eousin,
Vivettle

“I wm afraid, my dear
left 01l poetie sentiment behind you
whoen you came to the Springs? Now
my heart is beating againiwill you not
minister to it us willingly and success-
fully ns bel

“Why
!'Iil'

replied

Vivette, you

el

Adolf?
blushing red!
sald Vivette,

You are not
What
with o

COousin
but

can 1 do for you?

now

questionabie smile
‘T ean bear this suspense nolonger,”

declared  Adolf.

Vivette,

passionately
you w i1 be mine, and end
now.,"

"I ean not say 1"

“You mean yon will not?"

O feel, consin Adolf, that nn honest
candor is best for both of us: and,
while it tronbiles me to tell yon so—you
ean never be my husband, Adolf
never

is eountenanee fell
Ie felt that these words
be recalled. And, assaming
control which he had not, he
reply

“That is steaightforward at
and I onght to tlhiank you But
shounld have left me to die of enolera.
But 1 too am a Malier, and henceforth
my lips are sealed.  We will be cousing
if we never can be more.”

Then, crncking his whip, he drove off
down the valley, the stony
by the bridge, and round the tobaceo
fields back to the Not
wus spoken by either on the way.

“U'h, uh!” said old Winny,
thi Iu.umh-_\, “he's
shueked, he in!"”

T'he hostlers looked at each other
Malicr drove rapidly by, and, through
the evergreens, up to the hotel door;
nnd one sald:

“De gol's shucked him, shoa!™

Gentlemen on the veranda lonked
insignificantly st ench other, meaning
much, but saying nothing Molier's
tell-tale fuce betrayed him almost ns
plamly us words

On the next day after Adolf Molier
had heard his fate with certuinty, he
began to think of bringing his stay at
the Springs to an end; and, g
Dr. Goforth's office, was received with
unexpected courtesy. On asking for
his bill, Dr, Goforth uarged him to be
reated, sayving that it would be unsafe
for Meiier to attempt n journey with-
out o few more days' rest.  Molier was
in n humor to aceept the doctor’s in-
vitution, and soon found that, under a
rough exterior, Dr. Goforth was really
a warm-hearted gentleman,

“You thought me pretty erusty,” ba
gnld to Molier; “'but yon had the uni-
versal panie, and it wns necessary 1o
get rid of that first of all”

““But doctor,” replied Adolf withn
smile, “do you talk to all your patients
that way?"

“Oh, no, I treat each according to
his temperument. I saw you weren
gentleman and sensitive to insult; and
1 knew you would dwo 1] did not drive
off your panic. No man is big enough
to hold twoe conflicting passions ws
ance, so I roused vour indigne tion, and
let your sense of insult drive out panic

n sheer despair.
would never
n self-
said in
least;
you

over road

hotel, n word
Lthev

got

BE

done

as

you understand?”

“Certainly, doctor, 1 do now '

“You are of the New Orlenns Moliers,
I think?' sald the doctor,
tively.

“‘Yes: do you know them?™”

“1 know of them., They stand ‘A
No. 1.' But how unfortunate they
should gencrally bo small. Now that
doesn’t hurt a woman, but it is bad for
a man"

“What is that, doctor?
thought of it."

“Becnuse a little man never pets
eredit for half he really is, and a large
man gets eredit for much more than he
is, in most instances. And. phrenology
or no phrenology, there's something in
the influence of magnitude, nnd peo-
ple feel it without knowing why,”

“1 guess that's so, dockor,”
Molier.

“Of course ity s0. You yourself
never get half the eredit you are en-
titled to ns a man of education and
strong mnative ability. And strange
| enough, women are more controlled

interrogn-

I hay not

waid

hammer struck |

roing into |

by this matter of astze as an indication
of than wmen s
Isn

{p -‘.“_-, Jove. that's sn,

upariority
L

s,

daoctor; 1 kuow
| He thought of the stalwart arms
which pitched him out of the window

| and aftervard pulled him out of the

rihh saw that he

h.ul tonehed a tender spot, and soug! ht

Lo ¢ .;.m, ¢ the deift of eonversation
You were prejudicod against calo-

instantly

I am mot npow.™

“f should think not! it brought you
woon as i little stuck

diluted upon *““the
rewsedy ™ for awhile, and both
drifted into general
n, Adodf lefe for supper,
ised and pleased with the doctor
substituting un-

[ was, doctor

i
|

e amkod,
\ ol

right up,
Then the
preat

docior

pentiemen can-

vl L until

1 Bl eured him by
ger for fear

Alter
his room glone w
}]"- [ A
aetlng host of the
I“Il]
FOCOVery

L dalt
th
My, Sam
hotal
After congratulations on Molier's
ond general
lee suld to Adolf

“There s a gentloman o
at Cinclnnatl, 1 think?

“Yes: my father's brother.”

“Lives years ago
—om Market street

“Yes: Lower Market, e
still.™

“Have you scen much of him?"

“Not until recently. I have spent
some months at his house before com
ing herce.™

*Ever hear him speak of an idiotboy
named Joe™

“*Joe Gust?™”

“Io lived with n man pamed Gust.”

“I rather think I have heard of him.
He is no ldiot by a good deal
Got struck by lightning, and so came
to himself ;u,'llill 2

“You don't tell me so! Lightning

“Eleetricity—all the snme. Was at
the big show, the ‘Infernal Regions,”
twuched the bars and got shocked so
badly he regained his senses.™

HAnd his memory?” inguired

with much anod manlfest earne

“Not wholly, as 1 am infory ed
Could not remember his name, except
‘Little and couldn't tell the
names of his kindred, nor where they

upper wns sittin
thomghts o |.-I
Blake, the

mnde him n

gar. when

eonverstition,

{f your naume

or did live

many

lives thero

now,

0

Blake,

stnoss

Joe,

lived.'

“What beeame of him ™

“Giust, the gentleman who took care
of the adopted him s his son,
eduecated him, und he is now a lawyer
and a fine-looking man, birange, isn't
i

“Have y
has he escaped cholera?

“Yen: he savs in o letter that
in usunl health, Do you know
thine of the boy—now » man?"

“Nothing at all,” replied Blake.
heard of him while in

bovy,

ou heard from your wuncle

he is
any-

|
ones Cingin-
natl "

e thinks himself a Kentuckian,
and Is rather proud of it.”

“How does he come to think
do you know?”

"My unele thinks it
but he is a man of spi
diseredit to the ¢laim.™

Blake feigned indifference and soon
left

On the pext afternoon,
Biake fell down paralyzed. Yrom the
hips down, ull sensation was gone;
and Dr. Goforth found other wvery
prive symptoms, and advised the old
man to make final areangement of his
i nffairs for the last journey.

“Doctor,” sald Blake, deliberately
and firmly; “my will been made
for years, and 1 seo no reason for alter-
ing in."

“Where is it, father?”
who lind just come in.

“ft s in safe hands, you
Myrn are left in joint possession
evervthing until

“1'ntil what, father?

“Never mind 1 shall
change.”

“‘Lat him rest, Sam."” said the doetor.

The less he Is worried the more pros-
peet that he may revive and tempo-
rarily recover."

Sum DBlake went ont moodily, and
the old man aslked for Myra. When
Mrs, Blake came in she was erying
The old man took her hand kindly in
his own, and said:

“Yon have been a true woman, Myra;
| and poor Jeff knew better than I
Where's the paper I gave you to
keep™™

She drew an envelope from her
bosom and gave it to him with the seal
vabroken,

“Open it," said the
‘quick! 1 am going fast.”

She broke the seal and by his in-
struction reasd:

“Memorandum from Joo'a madal:
‘Little Joe: June 20, 18]13." [SBigned]

“Josern Gust.”

The old man could barely say:

*tio to Cincinnatl vourself; find
Joo when the paralysis stopped nis
speech, and an hour later, his life.

0ld ‘Tom Blake was buried with due
ceremony  and  little sorrow,  ex.
cept upon the part of Mrs. DBlake,
and some of the slaves, to whom
he had been, on the whole, not an un-
kind mastor

Tho will was found in the keeping of
a friend of the old man—Judge Wal-

that

work.
no

is

rit

guess

anil does

old Tom

has

inquired Sam,

and
of

Sam;

make mnc

dying man;

made
(v me CcoN l‘l"lfl’ll )

Unele Josh Defestod.
Lawyer—Well, my young friend,
| your Uncle Josh determined that you
should be a farmer, or get nothioe
from him. He didnot leave you a cent
of money. but he willed you his plow,
cultivator, mowing machine, thrasher,
portable sawmill, stonecrusher, road-
sceraper and stump-puller.

Young Seribbler—All right,
them.
Lawser-
that.
them.
Younjt Seribbler—Very well.
Lawyer~On the old farm?
Young Seribbler—“No; 1'll write s
play'and use them on the stage.

I'l1 sell

-He has provided against
Youn eannot sell, or even rent
You mus! ure them yourself,

1 will,

pole: was duly proven and no contest |

HIS VIEW OF THE THING,

e Little Girl bat He Wa
Battered Into o State of [teckless Boin

The wheelman was soorching
through Washington Park rounded one
of the curves just as a llttle girl about
§ vears old started to run aoross Lthe
road in front of him, says Chilcago
Tribun:. He set his teeth, turned his
blcyele sharply to the left, and flew out
of the saddle in one direction, while
the machine went tumbling in another,
the little girl escaping & halr'a
breadth.

“You cureless

Escapeid,

who

.n_\

brute! exclaimed o
ﬂ‘.l.‘u'p-tulv--rl malron, who came I"-J
ning up, “You monkoy on two whe
What do you mean by racing about tho
park In thls dare-devil kind of @
Huven't you got any consideration
other folks? Don't vou know vou're
wiays linble to run over somebody
nt to ascare p death
ople huvenit got the sens

born with, I1f 1 had my

W ;'-.-

you wa ople 1o
Some p
Wl

I'd

T

i itop this business
Yo killed my ehild
d the young man,
olf up and was
his damnges
"QI.:!Il’l"I
skinned elb

1ight have
Aoy
who had gatt!

ni'am,” replie
iered hilms
m |i-.li-._. an lnventory
She me
I've got a

1 brofsod knee, a gprained ankle, and a
lume shoulder. There's & plece of skin
a8 blg as a half<dollar gone from tho
palm of my hand, my hale is full of
dirt, I've ruined a suit of clothes, and
it will cost me $15 to have the machine
mended, If I'm not kicking ma‘am, 1
don't think you onght to kiek™

He pleked up bis broken bicyele, put
It over his shoulder, and limped slowly
away in the direotion the nearcat
repair shop

“Hut 1 didn’t ]

seratch, winlls e,

of

SCORE ONE FOR MRS. BLOOMER.

Her Trousers Were Responsibls  for the

Dragoons’ Fatienee"
A prominent woman suffrage
cate said the other day to a New York
Press representative: “Do you know
that W. 8. Gllbert, who wrote "The
Mikado, "inafore,” ‘'Pitlence,” and
thoso other comle operas, got his ldea
for 4 song in "Patlence’ [rom 4 woman's
suffrage advocate who aetive In

New York forty years ago?

"The gpong s "When 1 first put
imiform on.' You know it I8 sung by
heavy dragoons, with a "Yes,
thi and la one of the p
things in a pretty opera. Well,
bloomer fashion was first brought into
potice, in the fiftles, Mrs, Bloomer wore
the gurb, and some onoc
that was supposed to b
“When 1 first pu
referred to bloomers,

Song In
ndvo-

was

this

sitiest

'S,

Wroit a4 Rong
in her words,
form on." It
in that

this uni
of course
Caki®

“When Gllbert Hbre
saw there was a4 good opportunity :in
this song. So he wrol® mew words
and Sullivan wrote the musle, retaining
the old refrain.
“Thig is the truth, but I do not think
is generally known,

wraote the wtto he

Indmns Dasncing for Hain,

The Sac and Fox Indians have adopt-
ed a new method to get rain. They ap
pointed one day last week for all their
tribes to meet at Perry, OK.,
for raln, and at the same time they in-
vited several nelghboring tribes to join
the festivity for the much-nesded show-
ers. Large numbers of Indians
and commenced dancing till Sunday’s
flood came, and this so buoyed them up
that they still dance that raln may still
come. Before they commenced thelr
festivals, they moved thelr wigwams
from the bottoms to the high lands,
genying that the rains would flood the
low lands.

to dance

et

No Aguariums Served

“huls hasn't a sign of rl:um in ET
sald the guest who had ordered clam
chowder, “It's a swindle, that's what
It ks

“Rxcuse me, sir,” reaponded the walt-
er. who Is too good for that business
“but we only undertake to serve a
chowder, not an agquarium.”

JOVIAL THOUGHTS,

Friend—Do much fishing nowndays?
II--nem: Lad—Lots of it. Friend—Catch
many? Honest Lad—Um—I llr-n"[ fish
tor fish, 1 just fisht for fun- ?

Rigga—There was one ihl:ur I could
buy as cheap at Surfville-by-the-Sea as
I could at home. Biggs—=What In the
world was It? Riggs—Postage stamps

Charming Widow—And whal are you
dolng nowadays? He—Oh, simply
amusing myselt, Looking out for No.
) And you? Charming Widow—
Looking out for No. %

Critic—I tell you what It Is, Mr. Me-
Daub, those ostriches are simply su-
werb. You shouldn't paint anything
hm birds. Artist (disgusted)—Those
are not ostriches. They are angels!

She (after a passage at arms)—You
me then! He—1 love you now
Ehe (resignedly)—Ah, well, 1T suppose 1!
A waman ¢an get o man to love her
now and then she should be content!

Charles Frohman Is credited with say-
Ing to & vaclllating friend:. "My dear
boy, ohserve the postage stamp: Iis
uscfulness depends upon 1ts abllity to
ptick to one thing untll It gots there.

“What la verss as distingulshed from
poelry 7™ asked the Inquisite man
“Verse," replled the magnzaine editor,
mfter he had pondered, “is the term ap-
plled by any poet to the work of his
contemporaries.”

Traveler—Madam, can [ get a deink
here? Landy of the House-Cartalnly.
There's the well; help yourself. Trav-

toved

"eler (with a courtly gesture)—Madam,

you misunderstand me. I don't wish to
wish my hands; 1 want a drink,

“Of —of course, Mr, Smith, 1 feel very
Aatiered by your offer; but—bat you
van hardly expect a declded answer, s
I have known you for so short a time.”
“Well, what am I to ae? All the girls
who've Enown me longer have refused
me."”

Boyd Decker, the manager of the Sa-
vay hotel, In speaking of =« flashy,
thowy woman who was inclined to
muddle her remarks (n two languages,
mid:  “Hes linguistic attalnments al-
ways suggest the ldea that she mum
bave lsarned her English in Frasce,
and her French In England.” °

UJ_

mighty quick, |

the
Yes,' |

when the |

A Slave Frem Buyhoud

(From the Red Wing, Mina., Republican )

"I am now twenty-four
sald Edward Swannon,
Goodhue County, Minn,, 1o a Republican
representative, “and a8 you can see [
am not very large of slatury, When I
waa eleven years old | became aMfioted
with a slckness which bafted the skill
and knowledge of the physician, I was
not taleen suddenly I but on Lhe con-
trary I can hardly stato (he exact time
when it began. The first symptomn
were palns in my back and restleso
nights. The discase dld not troubls me *
{much at first, but It seemed to have
|uf-ml~d Inmy body to stay and my bitter
! experience during the last thirteen years
proved that to ba the ocase,
| wiLs of course a child and
never dreamed of the suflferings
in store for me. I complained to
|n ¥ parents and they concluded that in
| time I would outgrow my trouble, but
when they heard me groaning 1.u|1m;
my p they becaime thoroughly
nlnrmed, Medical advice was sought

no avall, I grew rapldly wo
as goon unable o move about and
became contined continually to
| The bost doctord that could be
had were consulted, but did nothing for
me. I tried varlous kinds of extansively
advertised patent medleines with but
the same result,

“For twelve long vears I was thus a
| suffisrer In sonstant agony without re-
Eplte, abacespes formed on my body in
rapld succession and the world indeed
looked very dark to me. Abowi this
| time when all hopa was gone and noth-
| Ing seemed left but to resign myself to
my most bitter fate my attention was
[ealled to Dr. Williams® Pink Pills for
||’-llr‘ People, Like a drowning man
| frasping at & straw, in sheer despera-
tion I concluded to make one more at-
| temipt—not to regain my health ([ dare
not to hope so much) but if possible to
| ease my paln,

“I bought A box of the pills and they
meemed to do me good. I felt encour-
|aged and continued thelr use: After
| taking elx boxes | was up and able to
walk around the house, 1 have not felt
'so well for thirteen years as during the
Null year. Only one year have I tuken
-I}r Williams' Pink Piils and 1 am able
| now to do chores and attend to lght
| dutles,

“Do 1 hesltate to lat you publish what
T have sald? No, Why should I7 It is
| the truth and I am only too giad to jet
in!hor suffercrs know my experience. It
may help those whose cup of misery is
| as full to-day as mine was in the past.*
| Dr. Williams' Pink Pllls contain, in a
condensed form, all the elements neces-
| sary to glve new life and richness to the
| blood and restore shattered nerves.
They build up the blood, and restore the
glow of health to paleand sallow cheeka.
Pink Pills are sold in boxes (never in
looge bulk) at 60 cents a box or six boxes
for $2.60, and may be had of all drug-
mists, or direct by mall from Dg Wil-
Immr. Medicine Company, Schenectady,
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BIRTHPLACE OF POTATO.

A AMissouri Town Clalms the Llonor eof
¥First Produclug It

Jackson county promises to be
famous in history as the birthplace of
the Irish potato. Some of the local
botanista of Independence have dis-
| rovered this fact, and have traced tho
lineage of the vegetabls, which is now
| known to every table ln (he world as
| the “Irish potato,” back to fts birth-
| place, Little Santa Fe, in the southern
| part of this eounty, says Kansas City
Star, The botanists give the name of
the plant from which the potato grew
ns “dioscorea batata,” and feel con-
fident in their assertion that the his-
tory of the potato can be traced back to
the town of Little Santa Fe, Dr. Bal-
lard, & well-known botanist and geol-
ogist, had In hils possession yesterday a
plant which he clalmed to be a speci-
men of the “dioscorea batata,” found
at Littie Santa Fe. By tracing the
plant back some 300 years the doctor
says that undoubtedly the dloscorea
batata was the progenitor of the so-
called Irlsh potato. It*appears that the
aborlgines of this sectlon knew the art
of propagation of plants by cultivation
|!mm their wild state, and by such
knowledge produced the tuber now o
generally in“use and found on every
table,

“It Is a matter of history,” sald the
doctor, “that the potato was first used
ns an edible by the Indlans near what
is now known as Little Santa Fe, Jack-
son county, Mo. From there it becams
an article of barter. The edible was ko
palatable that {ts use epread rapidly
and became common among the Indians
in Virginia, The potato fell into the
hands of Sir Walter Ralelgh In Vir-
ginla, who recognized a good thing
when he saw it. Sir Walter took it on
ons of his trips to Europe, and h+
reason of the soil and climate of Ire-
land it at once became a staple articla
of food, hence the name Irish potato.”

LAUGHING GAS.

“I'm golng to marry her right off.™
“Why, what's your hurry?™ “My sal-
ary lsn't large enough to siand an en-
gagement.'

Rich pork dealer (to attractive
widow)—"Madam, two thousand hoga
and a falthful heart I lay at your fest
Please take us In.”

A Feroclous Husband.—"Yes, my dear
—whenever we have words he behavea
like & perfect savage.” How so¥* “Ia

| makes for his elub!”

A General Denlal.—"My son,' hegan
the clerical-looking stranger, quite aol-
emnly, ‘ido you —" "No,” Interrupled
the Irreverent youth: “in the first place,
I ain‘t—and, second, 1 don'L"”

Worse than Cholera.— When your
practicing friend across the way has
learned how to play the cornet he will
entertain the whole mnelghborbhood,”
sld Mrs, Brown, “Yes™ sald Mra.
Jonea; “but by that time there won't be
any nelghborhood here”

Poor Little Thing!—"What's the mat-
ter, Molly T asked Colone] Yerger of his
little G-year-old daughter. “Pa. my
mocking bird iz dead. *“Well, never
mind, Molly; I'll buy you another one."
“I am ecalm enough now, but when I
saw that poor littls dead bird I could
have cried like a chiidy sald Molly.

Too Much Toll.—First tramp—"1f %
had my ewn way, I'd have three hun-
dred and sixty-five national holldays in
the year” Second tramp—"You would,
eh? Then therse would be one working
day every four years. Oh, you are a
nice ons, you are! You would make &
galley slave of the poor laboring man,
wouldn't you™

'lm might
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